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The governing and pervading impression is that of Lady
Frederick's infinite goodness and nobility of nature. . . .
If she had been a man and had been brought up at Etoa
and Trinity she would have taken as good a degree as her
father. The picture of current politics between 1866 and
1882 is lively, informing, and essentially accurate, at every
stage of the business. Indeed the personal treatment of
Gladstone is singularly vivid and perceptive in his niece's
journals. I do not know anything which ever affected me
more than her account of her husband's appointment to
Ireland, and of what came of it. The unsparing truthful-
ness and sincerity of it cannot be surpassed, and greatly
increases the effect of it upon those who know the history
from within. But, if I once began on this topic, and on
those two dear people, I should never have done.
To Sybil Cust x	Chihon Foliat Rectory,
Hungerford
August 25, 1927
my dear sybil,
I have just been thinking of you as I looked at a poem
of Wordsworth's. You were surprised at his phrase, " the
soothing thoughts that spring Out of human suffering."
Look at the poem Nature and the Poet (" I was thy
neighbour o.nce" it begins) written after the death of his
brother, the greatest sorrow of his life till Dora died in
his old age; he says, " a deep distress hath humanized my
soul," and he welcomes " frequent sights of what is to be
borne," and he always insists that pain and sorrow are
transformed by sympathy into a kind of deeper joy; and
that human nature is much poorer without them.
Perhaps the word " soothing " is not the very best word
in that place, but thstf is what he means, I think, and
surely it is true doctrine—very Christian doctrine.
Yours- afiec.,
john C. B.
1 My sister Sybil, wife of Sir Lionel Cust, K.C.V.O.

